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best work of the Abbey Theatre to point to : Yeats
is awarded the Nobel Prize and George Russell ranks
by consent with the leading poets, while about them
has grown up a school of writers possessing at least
very high technical merit. Of Irish novelists in 1884,
there was none to count: Lever had died, but his
work still held the field. Lever does not get his due
from criticism at present, but he has been at least
equalled by the two ladies Edith Sonierville and Martin
Ross; who carried on his tradition. The work of
Miss Barlow and Miss Lawless was different in kind
from theirs,vbut not inferior ; while Mr. James Stephens
has by.general consent one masterpiece to his credit
in The Charwoman9$ Daughter, and has written much
other work that stands higher than almost anything
in Anglo-Irish prose. Meanwhile the Northern counties
have made their own contribution to Irish literature
in/the Ulster Theatre, in Mr. St. John Ervine's novels
and plays, and in Mr. Richard Rowley's poems—all of
them works that are in the widest sense Irish, that
appeal to no special section of the Irish public. No
candid person can deny that there is a distinctive
modern literature of Ireland; yet though there is
scarcely any writer among those I have named but
has revealed or declared allegiance to some political
side, that literature is no longer primarily political:
and even when the passion is fiercest, as in Mr. Yeats's
pay, Cathleen ni Houlihan, the theme is lifted out of
the atmosphere of controversy and the work can be,
and is, admired and enjoyed by countrymen of Mr.
Yeats whose political views are in sharp opposition
to him,
• In short, literature which in the Ireland of my boy-
hood did little more than accentuate party cries, has
become a central and uniting culture : and those other
arts which ^ by their nature stand clear of politics help
to swell this force. In music, Ireland of our days has
produced singers rather than composers of eminence;
but there has been a marked development in the

